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eluded that these were Naklr and Munkir,1 who were
come to question me; and I likewise heard the
rustling of a rope, as if some one bad let it down
there. I was wondering, and began to feel about
me on the ground, when some bones came into my
gripe.

" After a moment, a noise like that made by the
mouth when some one is masticating, struck my ears.
I exclaimed, c 0 creatures of God, who are ye; tell
me for God's sake ?' They laughed, and said, ' This
is the great Solomon's prison, and we are prisoners.'
I asked them, * Am I really alive ?' They again
laughed heartily, and replied, ' You are as yet alive,
but will soon die.3 I said, ' You are eating; what
would it be if you were to give me some?' They
then got angry, and gave me a dry answer, but
nothing else. After eating and drinking, they fell
asleep. I through faintness and weakness, fell into a
swoon, and wept and dreamed of God. Mighty sire,
I had been seven days in the sea, and so many days
since without food, owing to my brothers' false accu-
sation ; yea, instead of food, I had got a beating, and
was now ingulfed in such a prison, that not the least
appearance of release came even into my imagination.

" At last, life was leaving me; sometimes it came,
and sometimes it left me. From time to time some
person used to come at midnight, and let down by
a rope some bread tied up in a handkerchief, and a
jar of water, and used to call out. Those two men

1 According to the Muhamnnadan belief, NaJar and Munldr are fc^o
angels -who attend w me moment ot' death, and call to an account th*
spirit of the deceased.